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of my cousin Yelena Petrovna Blavatski deserves to be
treated at some length.
As I was many years her junior, I could not have any
recollections of Yelena in her youth. From the stories
current in our family I gather that when Mrs. Hahn, her
mother, died, she and her sister came to live with my grand-
father at Tiflis. At an early age, such is the family tradi-
tion, Yelena married a certain Blavatski, Vice-Governor of
the province of Erivan, and settled in the city of the same
name, but soon abandoned her husband and came back to
her grandfather. When she appeared in his spacious man-
sion he immediately decided to send away the troublesome
young person at the earliest possible moment to her father,
who was an artillery colonel stationed in the vicinity of St.
Petersburg. As there were at that time no railways within
the territory of the Caucasus, the problem was not without
its difficulties. It was solved in this wise. Two women and
as many men, including grandfather's trusty steward, were
selected from the large staff of domestic serfs, and under
this convoy the future theosophic celebrity proceeded in the
direction of Poti, enthroned in a capacious four-in-hand.
From Poti it was planned to ship the fugitive by sea to some
port connected by rail with the interior of Russia. When
the company arrived in Poti, several steamers, including an
English craft, lay in the harbour. Young Mme, Blavatski,
so the story runs, immediately struck up an acquaintance
with the captain of the English vessel. To make a long
story short, one fine morning the convoy discovered to their
horror that their mistress and charge had vanished into the
air. Stowed away in an English ship, she was on her way
to Constantinople.
The subsequent developments of her amazing career
appear as follows: At Constantinople she entered a circus
as an equestrienne and it was there that Mitrovich, one of
the most celebrated opera bassos of the time, fell in love